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toy dog, did she plan to
revenged on the mel
band's family? Was il t
that gulded her?’ 11 i happen?
Mrs. Raymond will nd ell. but the various
members of the Belmont fan {ly are sure
that the onetime
chorus lady, has turned dog fancier just
te spite them. And D dares say
tow-wow whenever anj Belmonts
are near by.

And why should not this
buy dogs and travel
showing them?

Because the Belmonts
shown their ddgs and attended
shows in this part of the country,
can not do any longer, because
where they go they bump into their new
reiations-in-law,

Simple, is it not? But very painful

You see, In the beginning, the Delmont
family did not acknowledge the existence
of Mrs. Raymond: they even denied that
Ravmond, the second son of the multi-
mil.lionairP and banker, ever did marry any
sue, and even if he did, it was not Ethel
Lorraine.

The alr was filled with denials the day
after the marriage was reported. The
Belmonts !
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denied that the wedding had

occurred, Mrs. Raymond denled that the

ili’*['

lf_l
il

(i

Oworright, 1713, by the Star Company, mmmmm,

“Bow-Wow-Wow,” Sigh the Poor Neglected
Dogs in the Belmont Kennels as They Gaze

Enviously at Mrs. Raymond’s Prize Winners.
“What Are We Coming to? No More Shows,
No More Blue Ribbons, Life Is Just One Dog-
goned Thing After Another,”

marriage had not occurred. At that time
Pansy, the Pgkinese, did not deny any-
thing. because she had not been added to
the family. She was an afterthought, so
to speak.

But the Belmonts speedily found that
their denials did them no good. The mar-
riage had taken place over in Hoboken,
and Ethel Lorraine had the paper to
prove it.

In the beginning the family of the foolish
young husband refused to consider that
the young wife had any clailm on them.
They went on thelr way exhibiting thelr
dogs, and their dogs went on bow-wowing
and the bride wept at home, neglected and
forlorn.

Now the Belmonts say that while the
bride moped at home ghe was busy think-
ing and planning how she could bring her
husband and his family to terms and to
make them at least acknowledge her physl-
cal existencs.

Here is the picture the Belmonts draw
of the youngz wife. Here i8 what they say
she was thinking.

“Brrrh, Brrrh, but I will be revenged on
Raymond's family. I will bring them to
tarms. But how, oh, how shall I do it?
Shall I go to Newport? No, 1 have not
money enough, and then I simply could
not stand being lorgnetted at by those Car
gino dames. But revenged I will be.”

At this moment Mrs. Raymond stopped
her tears lonz enough to read about the
Toy Dog Show at the Waldorf, where the

Mrs. Raymond Belmont and Her Pure-Blooded Pekinese “Pansy.”

Belmonts were exhibiting their pets and
winning prizes, and where August Bel-
mont was the over-lord, so to speak.

And then a dog outside her window be-
gan to bark, and all at once the inspiration
gtruck the ex-showgirl

“Bow-wow, she cried, bow-wow-wow, I
have found my revenga., I will buy a dog
and exhibit her and win all the blue rib-
bons for myself.”

And straightway it was done. Mrs. Ray-
mond Belmont's name appeared in the list
of entrants at the very next show held at
Mineola as the owner and exhibitor of
Pansy, a Pekinese toy, worth $500, and
warranted to take at least two blue ribbons
at every show,

The first day's session of the Dog Show
at Mineola wasz a busy period; there were
hundreds of dogs to be exhibited. Mrs.
Raymond arrived early, so as to be on hand
when her neglectful-in-laws should arrive.

“Bow-wow" yvapped Pansy, “what are you
doing here in this horrid place with all
these dogs?”

“S-s-8-h, we are walting to
father-in-law and stepmother-in-law,”

el

our
an-

Miss Barbara Rutherfurd, Whose Admiration for
Dogs Can Hardly Be Expe.ted to Include
Mrs. Raymond Belmont’s Prize Winners.

swered her loving mistress,

But young Mrs. Raymond's revenge was
only too complete. The Belmonts already
knew that her name was on the exhibitor's
list, and, of course, they withdrew their
dogs and staved at home. This was par-
ticularly hard on the Augie Belmonts, for
they had some perfectly lovely Pekinese
pups that they knew would sweep all be-
fore tham. But young Mrs. Belmont, who
was a4 very haughty young beauty before
ghe married August, junior, utterly
fused to run the risk of meeting her
sister-in-law, and did not even
her pups to meet the new Pansy.

“But.,” sald Mrs. Augie to her father-in-
law, whose werd in his own family has
always been law, “but she {s only doing
this to teass us temporarily, or perhaps
she does not rmow how It does tease us,
She will not go to any of the other shows
f am sure.”

But she did. The eflect of her presence
at Mineola pieased her 0o much that Mrs.
Raymond decided to follow the dog circvit
and show her dog all over the country.

An underground . current took
{fnformation to the Belmonts

“Bow-wow-wow,” barked the
the Belmont kennels, and “bow-wow-wow"”
vapped the little dogs in the same Kken.
nels, “why are we not belng sent to the
shows, why are wea not winning any more
beautiful blue 3 7"

re-
new

she want

i
edd 43

sad

big dogs In

ibbons’

This bow-wowing was heard up at the
house where the Belmont family was in
consultation.

“Can you not do something?” asked Mrs.
Belmont of her powerful husband, “cen
you not keep this Pansy from being
shown ?"

But such a course was impossible under

Raymond Belmont
Who Started All
the Trouble by
Marrying Ethel

Lorraine.

the laws of the Amer-
lcan Kennel Assocla-
tion. Any dog whose
points were correct and
whose owner fulfilled
certain conditions must
be admitted to the
bench, Therefore Pansy
could bow-wow to her
heart's content at every
bench show {n the coun
try and none could say
her nay.

New York Pansy was taken to
Boston, and there won another blue
ribbon, but the effect on the B&lmont
family was electrical. And soclety {tself
0K up the cudgels for the much-tried
famlily.

“Let us freeze Pansy out,” sald soclety,
“let us make her realize that she belongs
in another class.”

But the judges said “no, no, Parsy is a
winner and cannot be ignored, even {f she
does send the Belmonts from the field.”

Society, however, took its revenge on
Pansy’s owner by not noticing her or her
dog at all. It was as though neither dog
nor mistress existed.

“l am being revenged, however,” was
Mrs. Raymond's daily thought, and it was
a great comfort to her, indeed. Revenge
is ever sweet.

But not until recently did Mrs. Ray-
mond realize the real depth and exquisite-
ness Not until she learned
that her marriage has interfered with the
pet dream of her father-in-law’s heart, that
Raymond should marry the younger
daughter of Mrs. Willilam K. Vanderbiit,
Miss Barbara Rutherfurd, also & lover of
Pekinese

Oh, the double-barreled revenge! Just
at the time that Mrs. Raymond was plan-
ning her bow-wow revenge Miss Rutherfurd
announced that she would enter her beau-
tiful Tosszie, a pure-blooded Pekinese,
worth several thousand dollars, in the
Mineola show, but she had to withdraw
Tossle when she heard that Pansy was to
be shown., It was bad enough to lose the
men she had planned to marry, but it was
worse to lose the chance to show her lovely
Tossle, she sald.

“Ah, but revenge Is sweel," sang Mrs,

From
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of her revenge.

dogs

Raymond Belmont’s Show-Girl Wife
Takes a Sweet Revenge on Her Hus-
band’s Family by Turning Dog Fan-
cier and Winning All the Blue Rib-

bons Away from the Belmont Kennels

—

Mrs. August Belmont. Her
Displeasure at Having a Show
Girl for a Daughter-in-Law Is
Made All the Keener by the
Repeated Triumphs of Mrs. Raymond Belmont’s Dogs at the Bench Shows.

estate, and unless Mr

Mrs. Belmont In 148 to

Raymond when she heard it

The Vanderbilts sgaifled for Europe and n {t, young
took Miss Barbara with them, and
Tossle, and they are still over there,
bow-wow,

But Mrs. Raymond has not yvet finished
her revenge. She began it with Pansy,
but she 1s adding to it with several other
dogs. In the big Belmont kennels at
Meadow Brook, L. I, are dogs of every
degree and kind. There are sheep dogs,
Irish terriers, Alredale and bull-
dogs. A wonderful collection

nt beats her
i leasa
also with the privilege of buying it late:
‘Bow-wow-wow," d-established
dogs in the Belmon nnels, “What are
we coming to? N nora shows, no more
blue ribbons ] Just

lle

terriers
all bow-
wowing and lamenting because they are
never shown before admiring crowds any uppose one of the dogs 5t
more. 10t the loser insist thi her neighbor has

To offset this collection, Mrs. Raymond i h, wi ] ‘ ! J1t1
rocently decided to form a kennel of her
own and sell pups to add to her income.
She iIs gradually adding terriers and bull-
dogs to her string, and when her collection
iIs complete there will be even more ex-
citement in the Belmont kennels.

But stay, there is worse to come. It is for

whispered among the social friends and
the young

pearcher ' irough her 1 L -
kennels.
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he advent of the
to the gakety of
bow-wow, And
Belmont, Esq.,
' no avall,
enemies of the Belmonts that dog, or
wife has a further card up her sleeve, one al gs, anyway? .
that will be a body blow to her husbhand's ‘BOowW-WoW-Wow, am I not being sweetly
family. She needs a home for her future wenged?' asks ' f?;::'l'"..:.unl,‘!. Belm m!\i,
kennels, and where else but on Long Isl- and from Miss Ruth ver in “‘.'a*.'q
and could she find a better place? ' yme: n

Is a farm for sale adjacent to the Belmont
Kept Whil ]
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die in her dear arms she will for;
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ROBABLY the strangest, most af-
fecting diary ever written was that but perha
found at the bedside of the late Dr. “June

George Henry Roque Dabbs, who died re- in

cently in London of that form of
disease called angina pectoris, which is
accompanied by intense pain involving the
whole left side and arm. Dr. Dobbs, a
distinguilshed physician, sixty.seven years
old at the time of his death, attended Ten-
nyson during the poet’s last {liness.

Here is the diary of death, written on
the backs of envelopes, and entitled, “My
Case”

“June b, 8 p. m.—I think this experience
may perhaps explain what must some day
happen. It was not wise to walk up-stairs
on a full stomach, . . . I should h
walted. It is only mvy
is to blame for the {impatien ,
fool. Pain down left arm agonizing
roform might

“8:15.—Stopper
gald the writing was rather tremul
it the writer were excited.)

itchen.

“8:30.—Moved It at las
operator has begun a new
dently.” {(This, obs
looked as it
him up, or the operator,
given the wrong numbe:
better.

“12:10.—Pain qguenched _
and a half hours. Coming back again.
spite of my promise to Mrs. ——
take more chloroform, but I am bou
stop It, or it will stop me.

“8:45 a. m.—Pain conqus
Have just telephoned for &

Cannot be without it

“$ p. m., Friday, 6th
at my heart again. W
Adelaide octogenarial _
had recited her my last poem from the
W. G. Well. I woa't funk, and even if I

The Diary a Doctor

heart

relleve me.
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stuck {Th
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dying man’'s hand,



